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disagreed with the sentiments I expressed.
I have been told that I of all persons to whom
Oxford had been particularly kind, should have
been the last to voice my opinions on the Colour bar.
It was perhaps just why I did so, for was I to sell
my soul for the Presidential Chair ?
Sometimes I am told that being a Parsee my race
is pure and white and that the colour of my skin is
only the result of climatic conditions.  But is not
all colour the result of climatic conditions,  or is it
said anywhere in the Bible that God created two
colours  in   men ?    The   fact   remains   that   I   am
regarded as a coloured man, whatever subtle diffe-
rences are made.   I have felt the prejudice of colour
raised against me, and I will not scratch my skin to
show the pure white layers that lie underneath.
The problems of the coloured people have become
my problems, if only because I look coloured.   Nor
have I ever felt the white man   so superior that I
should ever make any apology for my colour.
But some of my countrymen feel that the white
races are superior. I see them walking in the
streets of London, returning from a Bar lecture or
on their way to the London School of Economics,
their hands dug deep in their overcoat pockets,
the hat drawn down well over their heads, as if they
were afraid of being recognised as coloured men.
Wherever I see them they appear to be alone and